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AS TO AcaIn is heard the familiar 
“ SECRETARY” howl against BRYAN. 
BRYAN. Under no circumstances, cry 


the howlers, should BRYAN be 
chosen for a Cabinet position. The reasons 
are the old ones. BryAN is “unsafe.” He 
is “radical.” He would disturb the harmony 
of the WILSON official family; all of which may 
be true, although we don’t believe it. What 
we do believe is that Bryan is entitled to 
pretty nearly anything he wants under the 
coming Administration, for without Bryan’s 
timely and masterly generalship at Baltimore 
it is certain that Wooprow WILson would not 
have received the Democratic nomination. It 
must have gone to CHAMP CLaRK, and whether 


A. SCHWARZMANN, Vice-Pres., 
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@artoons and Romments 


CLARK could have kept the Democratic vote 
intact in opposition to ROOSEVELT, as WILSON 
did, is a question which can be answered in 
just one way. Others besides Puck will 
recall the statement of a member of the 
RoosEveL_t family that “Pop was praying 
for CHAMP.” —BryYAN’s course in the past 
may have made many thousands of disgruntled 
Democrats, but his service to the party has 
this year been such that ancient grouches 
should vanish and antique grievances pass 
away. If President WiLson wants him for a 
Cabinet office we trust that CHARLEY MurRPHY, 
CoLONEL GUFFEY, ToM TAGGART, and a. few 
other “conservatives” who might be men- 
tioned, will allow him to accept. 
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AMonG those absent when the new Congress 

convenes will be one JosrEpH G. CANNON 
of Illinois. “What a fall was there, my 
countrymen!” <A few brief years ago, and 
CANNON was more than a man, even more than 
a Congressman; he was a political issue, and 
mentioned in the same breath with the tariff 
and the Sherman Law. When the Democrats 
captured the House, CANNON was spiked, as it 
were. ‘The Speaker’s gavel passed to other 
hands, but CaNNon, veteran Congressman, still 
answered to his name at roll-call. Cannonism 
had passed, but CANNON remained. Now, as a 
result of the late election, CANNON will join his 
“Ism” in the deep, dark chasm known to car- 
toonists as Oblivion. Mie sacet Jor. 
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THE FAITHFUL THREE. 


PRESIDENT TAFT.— Let us be as thankful as we can, anyway! 
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GEORGE W. OPTIMIST. 


LIFE HISTORY OF THE WORLD’S MOST IRRITATING 
CITIZEN. 


ou meet him anywhere and everywhere. 

Sometimes, with gay abandon, he takes a 

spear in his hand and, starting from the scrub 

half-a-mile off, tries to nick the khaki-clad 

gentleman who is nonchalantly pouring car- 

tridges into ‘the hopper of 
a machine-gun. 

Occasionally you see 
him smiling as he runs 
the Republican campaign 
in Mississippi or heads the 
Democratic State ticket 
in Vermont. 

Often he starts Inde- 
pendent Oil Companies 
whose mission in life it is 
to smash Standard Oil, 
and drive John D. Rocke- 
feller into a Cave in the 
Pocantico Hills. 

In his odd moments he 
figures away at perpetual 
motion, a non-capsizable 
aéroplane, or takes out 
patents on a machine for 
bottling moon-rays. 

In spite of one rebuff a minute 
he is so breezy that he is often 
the cause of a long, hard cold in 


~ THE RETORT FEMININE. 


OLD Marp.— Are those two men following us? 
PRETTY GIRL.— One of us! 


persons who do not enjoy that brand of atmos- 
phere. He is so sure that everything will turn 
out all right that he frequently devotes an 
evening to composing— 


‘When you’re full of germs and dope, 
Cheer up ! 

When the doctor gives up hope, 
Cheer up!” 





THE IDEAS OF LITTLE WILLIE. 


V.—Lirt.e Witiir’s Ipka oF A Moru-Batt. 
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“How’s the bov?” 
And 


He invented the lead 
and also the counter “ Finer than silk!” 
he originated the slap on the back. 

In hot weather people with open pocket- 
knives frequently chase him for as much as 
three blocks. 

He has never died. He couid n't. 

On the whole, his everlastingness is a good 
job, because he’s the only 
man in existence able 
to do the thing that can’t 
be done. 

And _ every 
then he does it. 

Fforatio Winslow. 


now and 





BASIS OF SYMPATHY. 


H* faithful wife pro- 

posed to array her- 
self in her most becoming 
frocks, a different frock 
each day, and sit by her 
husband’s side throughout 
his trial. 

“Tt will move the jury,” 
she argued, “to sympathy 
for you!” 

But the man shook his 
head, ‘‘ No—there’s no way of 
informing them how much the 
frocks cost me!” 





man will do almost anything to save his face, especially where he is 
of the knightly sort and calls it his honor. 
































IT WILL COME TO THIS. 


CusToMER.— How much is beef to-day ? 
Bu 1GHER.— Jim, look at tie ticker, and see what beef is now. 


THE THANKFUL PURITAN. 


HEN that godly man, the Puritan, 
First offered up thanksgiving, 
No whispered care was in the air 

About the cost of living. 





No Democrat in Congress sat ; 
None o’er the tariff wrangled; 

No Suffragette his peace, you bet, 
Disturbed with ways newfangled. 


No aéroplanes or railway trains, 
Subways or Elevated ; 

No auto horns on Sabbath morns 
His slumbers e’er abated. 


No fluffy dames; no football games; 
No screaming, howling bleachers; 
With pigskin ball no heroes tall 
Danced on each other’s features. 


No hobble skirts; no ruffled shirts; 
No hat with plumes upon it; 

His lady fair no phony hair 
Wore underneath her bonnet. 


No wonder he should joyous be 
And think life worth the hving, 
And from his board unto the Lord 
Pour out a Glad Thanksgiving ! 
Alfred Francis Ogden. 
se 


THE NATURAL METHOD. 


Ud" therefore, it was announced that a Frenchman with the 
pure Parisian accent proposed giving lessons in our town 
by the new natural or conversational method, excitement ran high. 

If Culture, with a large “C,” proposed stalking through the high 
grass to our very doorsteps, it was the general opinion among the local 
highbrows that a failure to meet her half way and extend the right 
hand of fellowship would be flying in the very face of Providence 

It’s an actual fact that you can hardly pick up a newspaper or 
a magazine nowadays without striking some French. Even the 
Bowlusviile Bugle has the habit. 

And let me tell you, if you happen to be reading out loud and strike 
one of those French words that you don’t know from Adam, it’s mighty 
embarrassing. You either have to make a strong bluff at pronouncing 
it someway, so they will think you know how even if you don’t, or else 











you have to skip it and keep right on reading, so they won’t 
catch on to the omission. , 

Of course, there are a few French words like consommé 
and fomme_ de terre that most everybody knows. ‘They 
have got them on the bill-of-fare down at the “ New Palace” 
on Main Street. But as for real French, Mrs. Ed. Baum- 
gardner, whose husband keeps the “Grand Emporium” 
under the Opera House, is the only one who actually 
understands it. They say she can talk it right off. You 
see, she went abroad once. Yes, sir, abroad! Was gone 
about six weeks. She’s president of the Zetagathean 
Literary Circle now. 

Monsieur Gouffaut proved to be a young man of pleasing 
appearance, with the pinkest of pink cheeks and a com- 
plexion which might well be the envy 
of any American girl. With ex- 
traordinary vivacity he ex- 
plained to us in broken 
English the nature of 
his method. As near 
as we could make 
out, he proposed 
to employ what 
he called “ze 
natural” method, 
insisting that the 
only logical way for 

a student to learn a 
language was to dis- 

pense with books and 
grammar and, depending en- 
tirely upon conversation, learn 
to speak it just as a child first 
learns to speak its native tongue. 

It all sounded delightfully 
simple and easy. Upon his 
assurance that in a few weeks 
we could “parle Frangais” as 
easily as we could “spik ze 
Onglish” a number of us speedily 
succumbed. 

Our linguistic progress was not as 
rapid as we had hoped. ‘The few 
lessons which we attended were 
largely taken up with a feverishly 
animated discussion of the doors, windows, and chairs. Monsieur 
usually accompanied each new phrase with a gesture or action which 
was intended to give a clue as to its meaning. His display of energy 
and vivacity was astonishing. I never knew a man who could throw so 
much feeling into a simple remark about a table or a bench. 

For some unaccountable reason, red and black pens were favorite 
topics. Until I listened to Monsieur Goffaut I never even dreamed of 
their conversational possibilities. Let me tell you, there is no subject 
more replete with dramatic interest and excitement than that of red and 
black pens. With our limited understanding of the language it was 












SOLID IVORY. 


GLADys.—Why not speak to Papa 
now. He’s in the billiard-room 

GUSSIE.—Wait till he goes to the 
library. I’d sooner get hit with a 
book than a billiard-ball ! 





THE FIRST ONES. 


THE First MATE (after the landing, 1492).—What’s the matter, Chris? 
Won’t the boys work? 
CoLumBus.—No. 
the great American play; and Sebastian, the great American novel; and they 


Pedro is writing the great American epic; Sancho, 


are all working like sin for fear some one else will beat them to it. 

















PUCK 


quite a while before we finally grasped 
the subject under discussion. At first 
I thought maybe | was listening to 
an impassioned description of “lhe 
Storming of the Bastile” or “‘The 
Charge of the French Chasseurs 
at Waterloo.” But I was mis- 
taken; the Professor was sim- 
ply remarking ia a voice sur- 
charged with emotion: “This 
pen is red; that one is black!” 

When he casually remarked 

one morning: “ Je monte sur la 

table et je touche le plafond,” 

which he told us meant “I 
mount the table and touch the 
ceiling,” I hastened to appropriate 
this conversational don mot with- 
out question. 

Although years have gone by, 
yet that phrase still remains with me—the sole legacy of those “ Back to 
Nature” French lessons. If you woke me in the middle of the night 
even now I could reel that thing off without the slightest hesitation, just 
as fluently as when I first learned it from Monsieur Goffaut. 

No one suspects that I am going through life charged with this 
conversational bomb, patiently- waiting and watching for an opportunity 
to spring it upon a group of my unsuspecting friends. Believe me, it 
has been no easy burden; I sometimes think the repression has sad- 
dened my whole life. 

There have been times since when I have been inclined to ques- 
tion the wisdom of the Professor in selecting this particular sentiment as 
a means of displaying one’s linguistic accomplishments. 

I do not know how it is with others, but with me there seem to be 
so few opportunities when I have occasion to casually remark to my 
friends: “I mount the table and touch the ceiling.” It seems such an 
unnecessary and irrelevant remark, and besides, it isn’t true; I never do 
anything of the sort. 

Now, if he had only changed its form to “I have been under the 
table,” I can recall a number of occasions when, as a conversational aid, 
the remark would have been not only timely but truthful. 

In the case of a paperhanger the phrase might be a fairly useful 
one. Yet, even in the 
prosecution of that perilous 
calling, ‘the reiteration of [777 
so obvious a bit of infor- 7 
mation as “I mount the BW: 
table and touch the ceil- 
ing” strikes me as being ah 
a trifle inane. As long as 
he is on the table, why not 
go ahead with the ceiling 
and say nothing about 
it? No, I am inclined to 
think the phrase is an 
unfortunate one; it lacks 
versatility. ; 

Furthermore, as far as 
the method’s being the 
same as that which a child 
employs in first learning to 
speak its native tongue, 
here again I beg to take 
exception. It is true that 
at the start a child neither 
knows nor cares anything 
about grammar. It 










IN THE SANCTUM. 


EDITOR MODEL MAGAZINE (fo author ).— 


'—!!—!!! How many times have I got to 


tell you that we can’t print #el/ in this paper ? 
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If REALLY HAPPENED. 
CALLER (in New York apartment-house).— Did Mr. and Mrs. Tremper 
ever live here? 
BeLt-Boy.— Does yo’ ’member ’em, Sam ? 
OTHER BELL-Boy.— Yais! But they only had a back apartment. Us 
boys never reckernized ’em! 


affairs. Again, I question the wisdom of teaching or suggesting to any 
normal child such a dangerous sentiment as that of ‘* Mounting the table 
and touching the ceiling.” Every mother knows it would simply be 
courting trouble to even suggest any such exciting performance. 

‘The acquisition of a sin- 
gle phrase as a result of 
my efforts to master the 
French language may 
strike the reader as a rather 
meagre result compared 
with the hours spent and 
the tuition paid. Particu- 
larly so when the limita- 
tions of the phrase are 
considered, 

However, I am not dis- 
couraged. It is said that 
no knowledge is ever ac- 
quired in vain. I shall 
treasure it to the end in the 
fond hope that a suitable 
occasion may yet arise 
when I shall be able to 
appropriately and noncha- 
lantly remark, to the envy 
and admiration of some of 
my numerous friends: ‘“ Je 
monte sur la table et je 


yo” 


touche le ple rfi na, 














could n’t begin to cor- Frank Hill Phillips 

rectly conjugate “I shall 

have loved; Thou wilt 

have loved; He will have _— 

loved; We shall have LIKE FOOTBALL. 

loved; You will have — Is that new 

loved; They will have = young preacher 

loved.” With a wisdom — Ce you hired fresh from 

beyond its years it just college up to date? 

goes ahead and learns to talk, SUCH WASTEFULNESS! Gituis. — You bet. He 

doubtless realizing that there will PERSISTENT PERSON.— Would you help us to send a missionary to Korea? called out the Easter choir 

be an abundance of time later Tt will cost only two thousand dollars! squad last Sunday, and_ has 

on for the adjustment of all these OLD Grovucu (érutally).— Two thousand dollars! Why, you can get him ordered practice behind closed 
. doors. 


future, even if not perfect, love 





| genned well the young idea 


until too late that it was loaded. 


croaked by a gun-man here in New York for ten! 


may have been taught to shoot, it newer learns 
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‘* SEVERAL of the biggest banks are sending money 

over here to the Exchange,’’ telephoned the 
floor-member about an hour before the close of the 
market, ‘‘and it’s almost a certainty that this rally 
in prices will run considerably further 
before three o’clock.”’ 

The man who had just sold all the 
Steel short smiled contemptuously. ‘* Let ’em send 
over their money — what do I care?’’ he scoffed, as 
Steel ran up a full point and then another. 

The customers’ man sighed and shrugged his 
shoulders helplessly. ‘‘He’s just one of those 
terrible people,’’ he muttered to himself, ‘*who 
mistakes the pig-headedness of his prejudices for 
the courage of his convictions.”’ 

There are lots of them in Wall Street like that. 


¥ 


E was the head of a house that had just brought 
out an issue of bonds for a little electric 
road in the Middle West, and the letter he held 
in his hand from the little road’s president was 
anything but pleasing. It was just one 
long lament about. the condition of 
the business. ‘‘ The way the automo- 
bile is cutting down our passenger traffic is some- 
thing awful,”’ the letter concluded. 

The Wall Street man did n’t like it, and it stuck 
in his mind all the afternoon. When he left the 
office at four o’clock he was still thinking about it 
and working himself up into a state of greater and 
greater indignation against the street-railway man 
for having ever inveigled him into buying the 
bonds. ‘‘Autos cutting down their passenger 
business, indeed!’’ he was muttering to himself, 
as he eame out of the Subway at the Grand Central 
and started te board a northbound Madison Avenue 
car, — ‘‘autes cutting down their passenger busi- 
ness! Bunk! Pure bunk !”’ 

A taxicab whizzed out of Madison Avenue and he 
stepped baek to avoid it. 
around the other corner and bloeked his way. 
He made a quick jump but it was. too late, 
and the rear wheel of a taxi brushed him 
gently into the gutter. 

He wasn’t the least bit hurt and a 
second later was standing safely on the 
sidewalk watching the car he had tried 
to catch now half a block away and 
going fast. Then the humor of it 
struck him. ‘‘ My friend out there 
in Ohio who’s worried because autos 
are cutting down the street-rail- 
ways’ traffic ought to try this cross- 
ing once in a while,’’ he murmured 
softly to himself. 


¥ 
BOUT this time of the year the 
diamond people along Maiden 
Lane begin to watch the financial 


Their Name 
is Legion. 


The Quick 
or the Dead. 


pages of the newspapers ‘‘ prayer- 
: . ful-like.’’ A good 
Maiden Lane's’ market from now 


Anxiet 
° on—the kind of a 


market in which the public takes 
an interest — means money for the 
brokers and consequent purchases 
of jewelry on a liberal scale. A 
bad break or even a period of dul- 
ness in the market between now 
and Christmas is the worst thing in 
the world from the standpoint of 
those engaged in distributing the 
things in life that cost money. 
Suppose that on November 15 the 
broker fraternity has so-and-so- 


A big limousine came - 













PUCK 


of the many people who habitually get into the 
market about this time ‘‘in order to make a little 
Christmas money.’’ They make ‘‘a little Christmas 
money ’’ all right, but not always for themselves. 


- 
**Dapa,”’ says little Willie, looking up from his 
history book, ‘‘it says here that Washington 
threw a silver dollar all the way across the Potomac 
River. Do you believe that? ” 

‘*T don’t know,’’ papa replies, wearily brush- 
ing the coal-bill on to the rest of the pile, 
‘*but it’s true that a dollar went further those 
days than it does now.” 


- 

T was up on a peach-farm in Western New 
York, and the grower, the State Assem- 
blyman from that district, was feeding a barrel 
of the finest-flavored peaches in the world to 
the hogs. At every pailful he 
would stop and curse the rail- 
road that had *‘ refused ’’ tosend 
him a car in time to get his fruit to market. 

He was ugly and didn’t care who knew it. 
Zeke Hoskins, the old dried-up country 
lawyer whoattended to the railroad’s business 
in that part of the county, came along in his 
buggy and pulled up to watch the hog-feeding 
performance. The man who was throwing his 
good clingstones into the trough turned on him 


Peaches 
and Railroads. 


savagely. ‘‘A fine piece of business, this,’’ he 
snarled. ‘‘ Youand your railroad! I wish it was 
bankrupt. We soaked you good last session and 


we'll soak you worse next time. Nocars! Why in 
the blankety-blank-blank don’t the road get some?”’ 

Over the old lawyer’s face came a shadow of a 
smile. ‘‘ Guess it’s because you soaked us so that 
we haven't got any money,’’ he replied. ‘Soak 
us again this winter and by next fall maybe you'll 
have us in such shape that we can buy /o/s of cars. 
If you want to make sure that there won’t be any 
trouble about getting your peaches to market next 
year, my friend, the thing for you to do is to hurt 
the people who do your hauling all you possibly 
can. Giddup, there!’’ and away he drove. 

A hundred yards down the road Zeke turned in 
his seat and looked back. The fruit-grower was 
standing stock-still looking out straight. ahead of 


him. ‘*Guess it was never put up to him that way 

before,’’ the old man muttered as he drove away. 
¥ 

- HAT’S the real meaning of Lilliputian and 


Brobdingnagian, anyway ?’’ 

‘*Well, it’s like this: The dollar that’s coming 
looks Lilliputian; the one that’s going seems 
Brobdingnagian.”’ 


Frankiin. 


TREATMENT 

















much to spend on diamonds, and 
that by the middle of December, 






2859235; 












NOT GUILTY. 
THE Fiery MAN.— Do you realize, sir, that five 
men control the entire wealth of the United States? 


MEEK MAN, 


you know, 7 'w not one of them! 


THE Possibly, sir But really, 


APPREHENSION. 


‘ ie are nervous, sir, are you not?” 
“Yes, sir. I shall be nervous until the 
drafting season Is passed and gone.” 

“The drafting season?” 

“ Yes— for cooks! 
know. 
major and minor, and each league is further 
divided into classes. To the major league 
belong those families . more 
than $2,500, to the minor league those whose 
My family is in Class B of the 
minor league, which means that our cook 
is subject to draft by Class A of the minor 
league and ali the classes of the major 
league. A number of scouts have dined 
with us, and—in short, I fear the worst!” 


I live in the suburbs, you 
We are divided into leagues out there— 


whose cars cost 


cars cost less. 


“THERE tS NO PAIN — 


CHRISTIAN SCIENCE 


RESTFUL. 
H AVING at length got the Cost of Living 


in a corner, the Congressional Com- 
mittee were resolved to find out a thing 
or two about it. 
“Why,” they demanded severely, 
“do you go up by leaps and 
bounds?” 
“For variety,” replied the 
Cost of Living doggedly. 
“After I’ve gone up by leaps 
awhile, it rests me to change 
off and go up by bounds.” 


THEIR KIND. 
oo rR. — They are 
: society people. “They 
) belong to our first and last 
families. 
CUSTOMER You mean 
“first families” ? 
STOREKEEPER.—No._ First 


and last. First to ask credit 


and last to pay. 





asa result of a good active market 

in the meantime, the amount available 

is increased by a few odd millions or so. 
Those curious to know where the 

money came from are referred to anyone 


arriage is Very apt to be a failure when the man handles 
the woman ail the liabilities. 


PRESIDENT 


INSIDE FACTS FROM WASHINGTON. 
TAFT CONSULTING A CHRISTIAN SCIENTIS1 
WRITING HIS THANKSGIVING PROCLAMATION. 


BEFORE 


E sometimes build better than we 
know, but the average contractor 
generally knows better than he builds. 


all the assets and 
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THE MAJE$TIC HUD$ON. 
AS IT SOON WILL BE IF THE PIERS KEEP GROWING. 


SUNSHINE AND OZONE. 


IR must be splendid out where you are,” mur- 
mured the hapless city dweller. 
“Air!” repeated the Enthusiastic Com- 
muter, who made the trip twice a day. “Air! 
Why, my dear fellow, you don’t know what 
air is till you ’ve tasted it at our little settle- 
ment. ‘Tell you what you do: Spend the 
night with us. ‘Take the Subway at Rinkty- 
second and ride down to Umpty-third; 
then take the Crosstown to the Tube. Six 
minutes, and you'll be settled on the New 
York and Suburbanite R. R., and you're 
practically there. An hour and a half brings 
you to Wattyville—that's the station — and 
then three miles on the local trolley, and you can 
climb right into the little closed ’bus that runs from 
the end of the car-line to our colony. Air! Why, 
old man, I would n’t live back in that stuffy citv for 
all the stone fronts on Fifth Avenue.” 









SENTIMENT AND SENSE. 


7 before Justice-of-the-Peace Murphy, Miss 

Lizzie Zowlky and Edward Ozinski will be united in 
matrimony. The groom earns $1.50 per day when the mill is running, 
and the happy pair will live in a shack called by courtesy a cottage, and 
have ten children. The marriage will be universally deplored by all 
keen-thinking people. 

Also to-day at high noon Miss Estelle de Bullion will be joined in 
matrimony to Mr. Walburton von Fashion by the Rev. Bishop X. Y. 
Holity. The two sterling young people will have four automobiles, 
eight riding horses, and seven pet dogs. Congratulations will be received 
from two reigning monarchs, seven professional philanthropists, five 
counts, and six U.S. Senators. 


EVER NOTICE. 
M* WILLIs.—Woman is the awkwardest creature! I was. just 
noticing you trying to fasten the back of your dress. 

Mrs. WILLIs.— You never saw yourself trying to shave the back of 
your neck, did you? 
[' Opportunity would only roll up to every man’s door in the right type 

of car, his women folks would see to it.that her knock never went 
unanswered. 





QUEER. 
First FAIR SLUMMER.—This poverty is an awful thing, don’t you know 
Seconp Dirro.—Yes. And it is funny how it will run in a whole family! 


hen a man or a woman complains that no one understands them it is @ 
good guess that there is nothing in either worth studying. 
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THE APPENDIX. 
(WITH APOLOGIES TO MR. POE.) 


NCE upon a noontide dreary.—under ether, weak and weary,— 
As the operating-table grim my senseless carcass bore, 
Suddenly there came a zipping, as of someone gently snipping, 
As of someone coolly ripping, ripping up my tummy’s floor. | 
“’T is a surgeon,” low I murmured, “ ripping’up my tummy’s 
flo« WY, | 
Doctor Jones, and maybe more.” | 
| 
























































Ali! Distinctly | remember, it was in the bleak December, 
And each simple separate weapon thirsted deeply for my gore; 
' Eagerly they close did shave me; antiseptics then did lave me; 
And the blackest pills they gaveme, till | shrieked,—nay, even swore; 
Then by the lift they took me to the operating floor,— 
Yanked me in and locked the door. 





They then cut and sawed and gashed me, and they filed and bored and hashed me, 
Till they found and wrenched thee from me, fair Appendix—lost Lenore! 
“Doctor!’’ yelled I, “ prithee tell me (to this cry my fears impelled me), 
Doctor Jones, thou sure must tell me, tell me true, I thee implore: 
Can’t I have appendicitis as | used in days of yore?” 
Quoth the Doctor: “ Nevermore !”’ 





So, Appendix, thou hast left me,—deeply, sadly hast bereft me, 
On earth thy pangful pangs I ‘Il feel, oh, never, never more! 
But perhaps when life has fled me, and the Angel Host has led me 
Up to join the heavenly chorus on the shining, shim’ring shore, 
There I’ il find thee and I'll clasp thee to my scar, my lost Lenore— 
One again for evermore! Robert G. Bellah. 


ME TO ITY” 


oe * . . 
ss Friend of mine, down at the college, says, ‘Professor, get out that olJ 
jimmy pipe of yours and let me introduce you to some rea/ tobacco—Prince 
Albert—that’s all wool and a yard wide.’ 





acre ’ . ‘ ’ 
Can’t do it,’ says I, ‘because I’ve been tongue-stung.’ ‘You can,’ says 
he, because it won’t sting.’ And I did. 


“Well, well! Not a bite, not a sting, not a regret! Why, P. A.'ss 
revelation—and to think it sells for 5c in the toppy red bag and for 10c in 
the tidy red tin. My, my! Wish I was starting in all over again!’ 





‘ . ° 

‘Says that friend of mine: ‘I smoke P. A. rolled up ina cigarette, Just 
great! That’s a tip I’m handing you fellows! If I was a sport, I'd say, 
play it across the boards!’”’ 








SUSPICIOUS FROM EXPERIENCE. 
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A LENGTHY JOB. 


Hy. 





JaaGs (whose entrance to his reom has been blocked by the rope draperies).— 
Mershy me! 1’m—Ase—going to have an awful time winding up all these 


cuckoo-clocks before I go to bed! 





AMERICA’S IDEAL. 


Cs on, now,” said the Tourist from the States, “don’t go trying to fill 

me with bunk. I paid you one large yellow-boy to get a look at His 
Royal Nobs, but I didn’t care about seeing the President of the local Board 
of Supervisors.” 

“But eet ees His Machestee,” vociferated the courier. “Certainlee like 
I promise I breeng you to la keeng.” 

“King,” snorted the disgusted American as, in direct violation of all 
palace rules, he pulled out a cigar. “That's no more a king thanlam. I 
know a king when I see one. He makes funny faces and he wears a little 
pointed crown tied on with a red ribbon. He’s dressed in tights, and there’s 
a bunch of girls in short skirts around him, and on each side of the throne | 
there ’s two girls without any skirts at all. And when he ain’t kissing one of | 
the girls he’s taking his scepter and whacking it across the head of the bald- 
headed old fool that’s his prime minister. You can’t tell me anything about the | CouNTRYMAN (to village physician who has asked assistance).— Wil 
way kings looks. I have n’t been going to comic operas for the last ten * ; ; 
years for nothing!” 








it cost anything, Doctor ?— Firegende Blatter. 


V' xy often the man who was born with a silver spoon in his mouth is BakKerR.—In five years | predict you won’t see a horse on the street 
among the first to patronize the dentist. Waysurn.—Yes, They would be much safer on the sidewalk.— Zhe Causeur, 











For OM Times SG. 


Down To ZERO. 
Three months of matrimony had n’t 
taken the gilt off the ginger-bread for 
, Mrs. Youngwife. She loved her hus- 
band very dearly, and didn’t mind 
saying so. 
When hubby was good she said he 
|| was “chocolate cake, three layers 








deep.” If he was extra nice, it was 





“chocolate cake, four layers deep,” 
and so on. 
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Memory glorifies “old 
times” because we look 


back on youth. 


For this toast your 
glass should be filled 


with 
Old Overholt 
Rye 


**Same for 100 years’” 
| Mellow as old re- 
| 








collections — Fragrant 
as “the rose of yester- 
day.” Distilled and bot- 
tled in bond by 


A. Overholt & Co. 








} Pittsburgh, Pa. — 





| 
| One day her mother dropped in to 
| see her. ‘The young woman was silent 
and grieved, but the wise mother pre- 
tended not to notice it. 
“And how’s George to-day?” she 
| asked presently. ‘Chocolate cake, 
| three layers deep or four?” 
“No!” said her daughter curtly. 
“Two layers, then?” 
“No.” 
“One layer, then?” 
The bride shook her head. 
“Then what is he?” asked her 
mother. 
“ Dog-biscuit!” snapped Mrs. Young- 
wife.—NMew York Journal. 





“Why is it that the dog is always 
referred to as the most intelligent 
animal?” 





AN EIGHTH WONDER. 

The ex-summes girl was talking to 
the ex-college man. 

“And what are you going to do, 
now that you have completed your 
education?” she asked. 

“Oh, I think I’ll live on my in- 
come,” he answered airily. 

“‘T am disappointed in you. Live on 
your income, indeed! Why don’t you 
do some great deed to show the world 
how clever you are?” 

‘« My dear young woman, if I suc- 
ceed in living on my income it will be 
the cleverest deed any man ever accom- 
plished.”— Evening Sun. 


Mat.—She weighs only eighty-nine 
pounds and he weighs one hundred 
and five. 

LuciL_e.—What an ideal couple for 
light housekeeping!— Harper's Bazar. 





‘“‘ Because he knows how to make a 
good living without any work,” replied 
the horse.—Mew Orleans Picayune. 


To Rae 
Thanksgiving 


In the good old-fashioned 
way order a supply of 


Evans¢ 
Me 


for the spread, and see how much greater 
} everybody's enjoyment will be. 
There’s Nothing Like an American 
Beverage for an American Holiday 
| Order dozen bottles from dealer or write 
| Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 































THE WORLDLY LECTURER. 








‘*Your lecture is charming4 








Will you give it again at my house 
on Thursday? It will suffice to change the title as, after all is said, 
you know, one listens so little.”—Ze Rire. 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made N EW BOOKS—"‘The Hair’’—its physiology, 
and tr t—a scientifi 


more delightful and bealthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 


25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





anatomy, diseases 
treatise recently published by the European specialist 
H. D. Achershaug, M.M.D. (Norway), has made a great 
sensation. ‘Its wonderful results have astonished the 
medical profession.”"—News. The Book, WITH SWORN 


TURKEY certainly can stand a lot of | sraTEMENTS and doctors’ endorsements, is sent FREE 


basting. — Syracuse Post-Standard. 


on receipt of 6c. for postage, &c. Address the author, 
H. D. Achershaug, M.M.D., 500 — 5th Ave., New York, 


























From a Copyright Photograph 
by Pach Bros., N.Y 


PUCK’S PORTRAIT OF THE 


In Colors, Size 14x21 inches Price Ten Cents 


SECURELY WRAPPED AND MAILED 
ANYWHERE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE 


Democratic President-Elect. 











Hon. Woodrow Wilson 


Att Democrats and Progressives will want a copy of this 
life-like picture, which has been pronounced by cor- 
petent critics to be the finest portrait on the market of the 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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Life—bubbles—gaiety 
dancein your glass of it; 
the fragrance of the soul 
of the grape fills the bou- 
quet of it; the combina- 
tion of all these things is 
in the exquisite flavor 
of it— 


CORKS 
Channpagme 


Esxtra Dry, 
Al 


The best champagne—not 
just best for the price, but 
at any price. For the dif- 
ference in price between 
Cook’s and foreign made 
champagnes is what they 
must pay for import duty 
and transatlantic freight— 
Cook’s cost goes into 
quality. 


Sold Everywhere and Served Everywhere 





EDWARDS 


Spe ee rn 





$30 to $200 


Easy to put up. Portable. 


7 
\ wenn (74) 
A WA | 
ix J , All sizes. Postal brings 


i . * latest illustrated catalog. 
THE EDWARDS MFG. CO., 240-290 Eégleston Ave.,Cincinsati,Q 


An Unusual Fisu Story. 

Where did I get them? 

Why,.I slipped out into the country 
yesterday for a day off. I selected all 
my best fishing - tackle — flies, and 
spoons, and rod. 

The usual small boy met me at the 
train with a can of worms—he also had 
his willow pole and cork bobber. 

[ had not visited the old mill-pond 
for over twenty years, and it was a 
glorious day. ‘The fish that took the 
hook were larger and better than those 
of childhood days. 

That largest one I caught with a 
ner bait. 

hirteen in all, and all fine. 

‘Vhat did the boy catch ? 

Why, he caught the shiner bait. — 
Buffalo Times. 


Ss 


Tramp.—Can you advance me the 
amount of a drink? 

GeNntT.—Certainly. Here’s a dime. 

‘RAMP (ith dignity ).—I beg your 


Patcon, sir, this-is only a dime. I never 
~~ x ten-cent whisky. — Washington 
St. 











As Milly was churning, a dog overturning 
Her butter pats, close to her sped. 

lid impotent anger give place to her languor, 
And did she act foolish? Instead 

No word did she utter, but snatched up the 


GENTLE MILLY. | 


rats 


butter, 4 

And, aiming as poor Rover fled, * 
With charming affection and perfect direc- - 
: a 

tion Hy 


She gave him a pat on the head. 
—Kansas City Star. 


“You seem to be an able-bodied 
man. You ought to be strong enough 
to work.” 

“I know, mum. And you seem to 
be beautiful enough to go on the stage, 
but evidently you prefer the simple 
life.” 

After that speech he got a square 
meal and no reference to the woodpile. H 
— Detroit Free Press. 


A Sort ANSWER. | 
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AN IDEAL PRODUCT OF THE STILL 
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AUNTER 


A D4 DE DE MERE SERENE DED 


BALTIMORE RYE 


Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


Pte DE RERE DERE PERE RE NE RE RE RED 


‘‘I ken, Donald, we ’ve had twa fine days the month.” 


‘*Aye, mon, and one was snappet up by the Sawbath! "— Zhe Zaéler. 


Every iover of a good cocktail! should insist that Ab- 
bott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your getting 


the very best. 


©. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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Friend 
Polish 


INFALLIBLE 
KS QU 
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Geo.W™ Hoffman Co. Indianapolis. Ind 





Mastering Rifles and Shotguns 


Can be simplified by read- 
ing from some of the fol- 
lowing recent additions to 
this series of practical 


books. 
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J OGG 
¥| HANDBOOKS 


ee ed 


RIFLES AND RIFLE 
SHOOTING—Charles 
Askins. Relative merits 
of different guns. Tar- 
get practice, snap shoot- 
ing, wing shooting. 


The new text- 


books for outdoor 
work and play 














SPORTING FIREARMS 
—Horace Kephart. Shotguns and rifles. 
Range, trajectory, killing power, mechanism, 
various loads, boring, testing. 

WING ANG TRAP SHOOTING—Charles 


Askins. Only modern manual in existence 
dealing with shotgun shooting. 


Purchase from bookstores or direct at 70 
cents a copy. Postage extra, 5 cents. 


Send for free Outing Handbook catalogue. 


OUTING PUBLISHING COMPANY 
OUTING MAGAZINE i CU-FING HANDBOOKS 
141145 WEST 30TH ST NEW YORK 122 §. MICHIGAN AVE. CHICAGO 











WEATHER-WISE. 








PUCK PROOFS 


COPYRIGHT, 1806, BY KEPPLER & SeHWARTHANN 








EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 


By Shef Clarke. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. 








PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. Send Ten Cents 
for Fifty-page Catalogue of Reproductions in Miniature. 


Address PUCK, . , . K 


295-309 Lafayette St., New York. 


Photogravures 
From PUCK.... 


In a certain town the local fore- 
caster of the weather was so’ often 
wrong that his predictions became a 
standing joke, to his no small annoy- 
ance, for he was very sensitive. At 
length, in despair of living down his 
reputation, he asked headquarters to 
transfer him to another station. 

A brief correspondence ersued., 

“Why,” asked headquarters, “do 
you wish to be transferred ?” 

“Because,” the forecaster promptly 
replied, “the climate doesn’t agree 
with me.”— Zhe Bellman, 


Mrs. Exe.—Is Mrs. Youngbride a 
good housekeeper? 

Mrs. Wye.—Well, when I dropped 
| in on her she was trying to make bread 








| in a chafing-dish.— Boston Transcript. 
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THANKSGIVING SCENE IN YE OLD PLYMOUTH COLONY. 
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You had to help soften the beard by 
rubbing in the lather. Naturally, your 
rubbing brought the blood to the sur- 
face, opened the pores and made the 
skin very sensitive. That helped the 
free caustic to get in its work and made 
the skin doubly sensitive. Under these 
conditions any razor will feel as though 
it were pulling the hair instead of cutting it. 


Mennen’s Shaving Cream 


dispenses with the “rubbing in’? with 
the fingers, as it thoroughly softens the 
beard while the lather is worked up on 
the face. Reduces shaving to two oper 
ations—lathering and shaving. % t 
time saved, 

As it contains no free caustic, there is 
no smarting, and you get @ delightful. 
cool shave, 

For sale everywhere 250 
Sample Tube FREE. 
GERHARD MENNEN CO. 
Newark, N. J. 

Makers of the Celebrated 
Mennen’s Toilet Powder. 
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splendid day. 


daughters! 
MaTerR.—You flatter me, count. 
went up in the vernacular.— Punch. 


commercial effort one must 


THE—PURE FOOD—WHISKEY 


To arrive at the top in any department of 
roduce, offer and do bet- 
ter than has been produced, offered or done before. 
Fifty years ago we determined that Sunny Brook 
must be the finest whiskey distilled and aged in Old 
Kentucky, and we have never deviated from this 
policy. Today we:are known as ¢he largest distillers 


FOREVER. 
**T will love you,”’ he said, 
‘*Till the ages are sped, 
Till your soul is too weary to listen. 
I will pour out my lay 
Till the sun fades away 
And the scintillant stars cease to glisten! ’ 





** Now, Alfred,’’ she said, 
| **If you’d love me instead 
| ‘Till the Rosenthal culprits are landed— 
| But before she said more 
He was half through the door, 
Overcome by the test she demanded. 


—ELEvening Sun. 


A CERTAIN Tommy Deagen, soldier 
of fortune and distinctive character, 
worked for the trolley company in 
“the good old days.” He had worked 
five or six days, and he had worked 
hard, as a conductor. He liked the 
work and he found it worth while. 
One day as he hopped off his car at 
the division office he saw a crowd of 
conductors standing around. ‘ What’s 
this, boys? A strike?” he asked in 
surprise. “Nope,” was the reply; 
“this is pay-day. Didn’t you know 
it?” “What!” said Deagen. “Do 
they pay you, too?” — Argonaut. 





MATER (at the Alpine resort).—We're back again, count; we’ve had a 
We’ve been up the mountains, you know. 
Count.—Ah, you English mothers, you are always as young as your | 


It was only my girls who climbed. I 
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UNNY BROOK 
WHISKEY 
ome BOTTLED BOND -- —— 


OF USGovenmmcat mort Toes 
THE SUNNY BROOK DISTILLERY CO 


SEF ERS0m Counry, Rennes, 6S & 





of fine old whiskies in the world. 





quet and tonic properties. 


of any kind. Sunny: Brook 





Sunny Brodk reached the top because it 
surpassed all others_in mellow flavor, exquisite bou- 
€ r ; 3. The friends Sunny Brook made fifty years ago because 
of its high quality and purity are still its friends, and all over this broad landa majority 
of the discriminating public demands Sunny Brook and absolutely refuses substitutes 
is‘a real‘honest, straight Kentucky Whiskey and is 
bottled inbond. Every bottle is filled arid then sealed with thes‘Green Stamp," under 
the direct supervision of U. S. Inspectors. 
best always ask for Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey. READ THE LABEL, 


‘The Inspector Is Back of Every Bottle” 


If-you want to know you are getting the 
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A GALLANT ANSWER. 


“You seem to be an able-bodied man. 


to work.” 


You ought to be strong enough 


“I know, mum. And you seem to be beautiful enough to go on the stage, 


but evidently you prefer the simple life.” 


After that speech he got a square meal and no reference to the woodpile. 


_ The Meddler. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER _WAREHOUSE, 


6 Bleecker Street 
“ ARKHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street, 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 


{ New York. 





Mrs. WuimPer.—John, if I should 
die would you marry again? 

Wuimper.— Perhaps, if the trap was 
set different.— Zhe Globe. 
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TIME-TABLES CHANGE. 


Why do railroads their 


change 


Set ehtletrert) 
n> 


AND IS STILL 


CORDIAL EXTANT 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Gr 
Broadway, New York, N.\ 
Sole Agents for United States 


time-cards twice a year? The solution | 


is easy. Here it is: During the 


| summer season the heat expands the 
| rails, making the mileage greater and 
| thereby necessitating the lengthening 
of the train schedule so that the proper 
connections may be made and the 
trains arrive on time. During the 
| winter season the cold acts vice versa, 
| shortening the mileage so that the 
operating department must shorten the 
schedule. It might be added that these 
changes are made for: the benefit of 
all concerned. — Bloomington Fanta- 


graph. 
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THUS THE CyNIc: 

“A woman may be shocked if you 
make love to her, but she is. dis- 
appointed if you don’t.” 

“If people look wicked, they are; 
if they look good, they may be.” 

“A life-long devotion should never 
last less than two years; by that time 


’ 


it will have seemed life-long.” 


‘* Never hesitate in telling a woman | 


that you love her; it increases her self- 
respect.”— Zhe IWell-Jntentioned. 


“Why should I: marry you?” she 
asked superciliously. 

“Well, of course,” he replied vici- 
ously, “you can die an old maid if you 
want to.”—Lippincott’s. 


Gold Seal 


AMERICA'S 
FAVORITE 


much—not extra quality. 
flavor and exquisite bouquet. 


Sold Everywhere 





Champagne 


—the American wine that proves champagne 
can be made in America equal to the imported. 
Import taxes make foreign wines cost twice as 
It has a delicious 


Two Kinds: Special Dry and Brut 
Order a Case Today 
** All wine—no duty’’ 
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HAS STOOD 
THE TEST 
OF AGES 


THE FINEST 
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AT ONE FELL SWOOP. 








Micko.—What’s the matter, Stonk ? 
bloke 


STONK.—That parson gimme a 


pat on the ’ead. 
Micko.—Well, what yer ’owlin’ fer ? 


STONK We been out bird-nestin’, an’ 


I was carryin’ the eggs in me ‘at! 


—Syduey Bulletin. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.’ 


a ] 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered botties, 
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Carnet 


BLEND 


CIGARETTES 


Any oné can mix tobaccos, but to blend 
tobaccos, and have it mean something, is a 
high art. Youll like this mild, exquisite 
"Turkish- blend" that’s so popular through- 


out this country. Lay 
6 Myon . C. 


With each package of Fatir-a you get 
a pennant coupon, 25 of which secure a 
handsome felt pennant—-Colleges, Uni 


i- 
versities and Fraternal Orders (1 2x32 
—selection of 115. 





